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BUT IMIIXTIE. 


Words bv John Rutledge. 


Music by H. P. Danks. 


Nobody’s darling but mine, love, 

Nobody loves you like me ; 

In your bright eyes softly shine, love, 

Visions delightful to see : 

Visions of beauty and pleasure, 

Filling my heart with their love, 

Bringing me joys without measure, 

Beaming like bright stars above. 

Nobody loves you like me, love, 
Fondly and truly I’m thine ; 

Promise you ever will be, love, 
Nobody’s darling but mine. 

Nobody’s darling but mine, love, 

Truly I love you' the best, 

While your sweet arms ’round me twine, love. 

Earth is a haven of rest ; 

Lonely I’d be, love, without you, 

And all the joys that you give, 

Surely I never could doubt you, 

Pride of my heart, while I live. 

Nodody loves you like me, &c. 

Nobody’s darling but mine, love, 

Surely I love you alone, 

And my beart will ever pine, love, 

’Til I may call you my own ; 

Beatiful fairy like vision, 

Bright star of hope, softly shine, 

Make my path one bright elysian? 

Nobody’s darling but mine. 


Nobody loves you like me, &c. 
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